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taste. Wouldn't you like some tooling on the back-a flower like this, for example ? "
Juliette looked at the little flower, finely tooled in blue and red strokes. It might have appealed to her : but Juliette was thinking of somebody, of somebody whose eyes -which she would never see again-were hard to please. What would he have said ? Would he not have jeered at the little flower, especially on the back of this book ? She hesitated to answer her own question. If she declined the little flower, she would be surer of not making a mistake.
" No.    Quite plain."
" As you like, madame. I can do that for you for -1 was going to say eighteen francs, but to do you a service I will make it fifteen. Inside, I shall preserve the cover and the back, of course. And I can give you a better paper than this."
Juliette almost blushed. She had no desire for any favours on the part of this gentleman with the pointed ears. (For she had just noticed that the tops of the lobes of his ears were very flat, with a scarcely perceptible rim, broken to form a point.
" And are you in a great hurry for it ? "
She did not know whether it was better to say yes or no ; to come back as soon as possible or as late as possible.
He went on:
" I'm really spoiling you altogether. Of course, a pretty woman is always impatient. This is Tuesday - Tuesday, October 6th. Will you come back next Monday, in the evening? Your book will be ready for you. I don't know whether you realise that this is going to be an exceptional job " - he laughed - " or rather a horrible piece of favouritism. Look 1 " — he pointed to the dissected books on the little table-"Those volumes belong to a good customer of mine who has been waiting the last three months fot them. . . . What name and address, if you please ? "
Juliette felt uneasy again. For nothing in the world would she entrust her name and address to this man. Still,

